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" What are you thinking of ? " Piotra stepped away from
|ier as though she were plague-stricken. " A fine job I'd
have to find him ! My own life is worth more to me than
that! "
" Don't refuse me, Piotra ! For the love of Christ . . . the
^ove of Christ. ..."
't Piotra chewed at his moustache and at last agreed to go.
He decided to drive to a cossack acquaintance of his father
at Vieshenska, and enlist his help in the attempt to obtain
Miron's body. He drove off at night. The village huts were
bright with light, and every kitchen was discussing the
executions. He stopped at the hut of his father's old
regimental comrade and asked for his help. The cossack
willingly agreed, remarking:
" I know where they're buried.   They're not deep.   The
only difficulty will be to find him.   He's not the only one.
Yesterday they shot a dozen.   I make only one condition ;
^afterwards you'll pay for a bottle of vodka. Agreed ? "
At midnight, equipped with spades and a builder's
stretcher, they passed through the cemetery to the pines
where the sentences had been carried out. A fine snow was
falling. Piotra strained his ears to every sound, inwardly
cursing the expedition, Lukinichna, and even the dead
Miron. The cossack stopped close by a sandy ridge,
" Somewhere around here they ought to be," he
remarked.
They went on another hundred paces. A pack of dogs
fled away with yelps and growls. Piotra threw down the
stretcher and hoarsely whispered :
^"" I'm going back ! Let him go to the devil! How are we
to find him among all the others ? The unclean spirit himself
asked me to do this ! "
" What are you afraid of ? Come on ! " the cossack
laughed at him.
They went on, and came to a spot where the snow was
heavily trodden and mingled with sarid, close to an old
willow bush. They began to dig.
Piotra recognised Miron by his red beard.   He pulled the
body out by the belt, and tumbled it on to the stretcher.
{ The cossack lifted the handles of the stretcher, discontentedly
grumbling :
" We should have driven with a sledge as far as the pines.